TheTragedie, 

God kecpe you from them, and from fuch falfe friends* 
Prin , God keepe me from falfe friends, but they were none. 
Glo.My Lord, the Maior of London comes to greeteyou. 
Enter Lori Maior. 

Lo.M.God bleireyour Grace,with health and happie daies. 

Fm.Ithankeyou good my Lo. and thanke you all, 

I thought my mother and my brother Yorke, 

Would long eie this haue met vs on the way : 

Fie, what a Hug is Haftings that he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will come or no. Enter L.Hrf. 

Buck. A nd in good time here comes the fweating Lord. 
Prin. Welcome my Lord, what, will ourmothercomc i 
Hafi. On what occalion God he knowes,not I: 

The Queene your mother,andyour brother Yorke 
Haue taken Sanftuarie; The tender Prince 
Would faine come with me to rneete your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Buc. Fie, what an indued and pecuifh courfe 
Is this others J Lord Cardinall.will your Grace 
Perfwade the Queene to fend the Duke of Yorke 
Vnto his Princely brother prefently ? 

If fhe denie,Lord Haflings go with them. 

And from heriealous armes placke him perforce. 

Car My Lo.ofBuckingham,ifmy weakcoratoric 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Y orke. 

Anon exped him hcere : but if fhe be obdurate 
To mildc entreaties, God forbid 
We (liould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of blelled Sanduarie : not for all this land. 

Would I be guiltie of fo great afinne. 

'Buck .You are toofenceleireobftinate my Lord, 

To© ceremonious and traditionall. 

Weigh it but with the greatnelfe of this age. 

You breakc not Sanduarie in feaiing him; 

The benefit thereof is alwaics granted 

To thofc whofc dealings haue deferued the place, 

And thofc who haue the wittoclaimetheplace. 

This Prince hath neither claimed it, nor deferued it, 

^nd therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. 


df.Richard the Third* 

Then take him from thence that is not there, 
you breakc no priuiledge nor charter there* 

Oft haue I heard of Saduarie men, 
gut Sanduarie children neuer till now* 

Car My Lord, you flialloucr-rulemy mind for once* 
Come ou Lord Haftings, will you goe with me ? 

Haft. I goe my Lord. Exit. Car. & Hafi. 

Pri.Good Lords make all the fpeedie haft you may. 

Say Vncle Glocefter, if out brother come, 

Where fhall we foioume till our Coronation ? 

Glo. Where itthinkft beft vnto your royallfelfe: 

If I may counfell you, fome day or two 
Your highnefle fhall repofc you at the Tower : 

Then where you pleafe and fhall be thought moft fit 
For your beft health and recreation* 

Pri, I doe not like the Tower of any place : 

Did Iulius Cajer build that place my Lord ? 

Buck. He did, my gratious Lo* begin that place. 

Which fince fucceding ages haue reedified. 

Prin. Is it vpon recorder elfe reported 
Suceffiuely from age to age he built it i 
Bucket pon record my gracious Lord. 

Prin. But fay my Lord it were not regi fired, 

Me thinkes the truth fliould liue from age to age. 

As twere retaild to all pofteritie, 

Euen to the gcnerall ending day. 
<//fl.Sowifc,foyong>theyfay do neuer liue long, 

Prin. What fay you Vncle i 
Glo. I fay, without Caraders fame liues long .* 

That like the formall vicc,iniquitie, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

Pm.That Iulius Cafar was a famous man. 

With what his valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit let downc to make his valour liue: 

Death makes no conqueft of his conquerour. 

For now heliues in fame,though not inlife : 
lie tell you what my Coufen Buckingham. 

Bucki What my gracious Lord ? 

TVw. And ifl liue vn till I bea man. 


He 


